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TOTS RtlD OSBFOL RirnCLEwS3 Friend of Christopher Columbus i ft Bo Crn nwc&e"What a flaw view, my little Diego,
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Though, when 1 see him again' I
might be bigger and . wronger ana
then let him laugh at what X say if
he dares!"

Here, Friar Juan, who had stood
listening and who understood far. bat
ter than the little boy . the lesson or
the ship, cams forward.

"Pardon me, sir." he said. "I could
not help but pause to listen to your
words and I am much interested in
your theory. I would like- - to hear
mora of It I am Friar Juan da Pares
Marchena."- -

1 am Christopher - Columbus,"
said th traveller. "From Italy and
lata from Portugal. Where . I ' hav
been endeavoring to - persuade, the
King to fll me ahipa to prove my
theory of a westward track to India
and- - - -

"Ah. I have heard of you. toy friend.
Columbual What a chance that you
are here! Perhaps, who knows? I
may be able to help you. ' Com. ttU
me more of your plana."

What rood newa that was , to Co
lumbus you may be sure! : For he bad
been laughed at in Portugal then the
greatest shipping country for think-
ing to sail around tho world when
everybody else believed the world to
be flat! . . , . .

said the sailor. "Soma day when yon
are grown, you. too; will lev the fair

"I low It aow." aatd th.boy. .."And
am not afraid. Ilka tha landsmen

are of the nt and the Aery
mist that they believe out war, i
was telling th cobbler's son while
you war having my shoe mended
aasm thara at Palo how the world
was round as you have told me, but
ho wouldn't believe me. oven alter
1 told him you said It." Diego anooa

'
hia bead. . . ., r

His father amUed.
"And so yon told the cobbler's son

th world was round because I said
little Diego? But look, yonder is

tha proof. Over tha horuton, that
sail coming up higher and higher
until yon can see th whole amp,
How could that be if tha world were

Little Cleg looked where a bright
sail came up out of the sea, growing
larger and more complete as it came
forward. I don't fancy the little boy
could really understand hia father's
reasoning aa you can today, but be
nodded.

"Ill ahow tha cobbler's aon that.
if I ever see him again." he promised,

- Poll CostumxR, :
'

, 2fS

tT,Lt. -- X . . - i, nert
t2;; ,

" rz 't'T-J-p, Baku

, T , f!u

. :. "
:sa

. V':..-..-
, Biddi

J - Ottmi.
' or a nK o 'S"1

4-- h 3 ltri,

r BAR ' tbt Uttle tow of Pale
Il4 overlooking th ,: atoe tk
V1 crarMt stf Maria da Bablda. It

was built o a lonely height caw-re-d

with dark nine trees that mad
a pretty Beckgrooad to th law. wbita I
convent building. 'tv,;,".-- ;

: Kara it food friar Juan Peres da
March had retired to spend hla
last davs after a useful Ufa aa Father
Confessor o the Court of Queen Isa
bella of Spain. ?' ,:;:".

- Aat what da yen think Friar Juan
Pare do Marchena haa to do With
tho discover .of America T Quit a
good deal yon wUl aaa if you raad thU
story. ''

rmo aev there aoDoarad at tha eon'
vent gates a poor traveller, dnaty and
fatigued, leading by tha hand a email
boy of five or els. 4

"We will-- ret here. little Diego.1

aid tha man sadly. ' "Mayhap tha
good rrlara will at least fire charity
to tho man that all Portugal and Italy
haa laushed to worn for' hie mad

- - 'i 'visions" - -
LIUla Dleco. of course, could hard

ly understand the bitterness In the
heart of hli father, but be put ap bis
chubbv hand to oat the bia brown
one holding hi. . ... . i .'

"The good Friara win eurely pare
ue a little bread. father, ald the
rhIM hnnefullv. "I hall run and
knack at the rate. Ah, there la

Friar now. standing in the garden,
What a kind face he haa Shall we
not-as- k him to help us?"

The Friar who win no other than
Friar Juan de Peres Marchena. did not
watt to be asked to give hla charity.
but came .forward and bade the
traveller welcome. He gave them
bread and wine and stood watching
them aa they rook the food to a email
eminence-overlookin- the aea that lit
tie Diego had chosen as a pleasant
pot.

' , "Below we can watch the ocean
and you can tell me some ofyour
stories, father, about your adventures
In the strange lands that I can't see
however hard I look, "away out yon
der."

"A sailor," mused the good Friar.
gating after the two. "But no com-mo- n

sailor. I can see that. What a
noble brow, more like a scholar than
a man who lives by the toil of hit'
hands." - '?
- Perhaps it was with this thought

In hla mind 'that Friar Juan followed
the travellers. He paused a moment
In the shade of the pines contemplat-
ing the picture of the thoughtful sail
or and his little son who rented bis
head confidently on his father's knee.
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Little Diego Looked Where A Bright Sail Came Cp Out Of The Sea
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iTwelf th's Columbus

Day .

their tribute pay -

To him who sailed the ocean blue

In far-o- ff 1492.' ; . - !
Columbus finder of our land-- Set

tail with hi advent'ring band; '

To India's shores the craft he bound,

Believing that the earth was round.

The jeers and jibes and mocking word
He stood as if he had not heard;
And turning from the shores' of Spain,
He sailed upon the billowy main.

His heart beat high with hope and
prayer. ' j.V; ''l.y:

He heeded not his men's-despair- ;
.

But steered his boat toward India's sod
With faith and trust placed in his God.
And when the crew was gripped with

fear V;.C '

Just then a friendly shore loomed near;
And when they'd landed on the shore
Columbus thanked his God once

'
".. more ... f ,

That be had lived to see the day
When he could find a shorter way
I o India He thought that he . , -

Had sailed around to India s sea.
But we. today, who celebrate.
Know that it was a kindly fate
That led him to our land that we
Might live where all men can be free.

. Good Friar Juan .'was- much Im
pressed by Columbus theories and
lost no time in dispatching a message
to the Queen. In fact, the .historleH
tetl us the eood man d a mit
and rode himself to lay Christopher's
plans before her. , . r -- .

I need not tell how, after much de-
lay and waiting almost - to despair the
good Queen determined to sell her
jewels in order to. aid the brave ad-
venturer. You have heard that story
many times. But. now you see how
Friar Juan first by his act of. charity
to a poor, unknown traveller, and aft-
erward by his earnest solicitude - in
the cause of Columbus has a claim
upon our gratitude for all time.

How deeds of kindness grow.! 1,et
us not forget Friar Juan, who in the
moment of discouragement and fail-
ure gave Columbus new hopes! He
did not know when he gave Colum-
bus bread he was feeding the hopes
of a Continent, or that his kind word
and deeds to a stranger would make
his name Vv tnpvn

waa near, but though they sailed
straight on for manx days no land
was sighted. The men lost hope and
faith. They plotted to' throw their
leader Into the sea'1, and '.return to
Spain. Columbus knew of this plot-
ting, but tried to deal ' as patiently
and aa kindly with the' men as he
could. Once a false cry of "Lahd"
was given, but despair quickly fol-
lowed this unfounded hope. Strange
sights kept the sailors 'amused for a
time. Dolphin and flying fish played
about the boats and fell upon the
decks. But after a time even these
amusements failed to put down the
bad feeling of the crew, and one
night they rose against Columbus and
tried to force his return. But Colum-
bus remained firm and It waa with
great difficulty that he forced them
to submit to his will.

The next day brought more certain
signs of land and the men again gath-
ered courage. Fresh river ' weeds
drifted by the boat Inland fish swam
by, a branch of a tree with berries
on it floated near, they picked up a
piece of cane, and a board and a stick
with strange signs cut upon them.
In order to keep up the sailors' spirits
m reward waa offered to the. first man
who should see land, and with these
signs-floating- ' all about them each
sailor hoped to be the first and keen
Interest waa excited among the crew.
At sunset their course was due west
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and white cat like areased lirhtntna- -

and sprang at Bob. scratching him.
ub-b!-" ne cried. "It's a skunk!"

"That's .what I'va been amalllna-!- "

exclaimed Jennie, aa the "cat" made
off through the woods, leaving Bob
coughing and - holding his nose by
turns. .

It seemed a good Urn for Jennie
to run too and this she did. But Bob
waa in a mean mood and now felt
doubly' sore at Jennie for hla clothes
were, ruined and he knew that hia
father would And out about hla traps
and soon put an end to his trapping.
So he. darted after the girl. Jennie
climbed a atone fence and saw that
she would soon be overtaken unless
she used her.-- wits. She' bad read of
some of the tactics of foxes when
pursued by houndv Crouching low
she ran along close beside the fence
and hid in some bushes close to It
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AST Christmas this little cos--
turner was designed and mane
for a little girl who was at the
same time presented with a very

uica bed for her doll. It looked so
nice and the maker received so many
compliments on the design, it is- - given
here with the thought that many boys
will wish to make one for their sisters.

The choice of" wood may be left en-

tirely to the maker. If it Is to match
any piece of doll. 'furniture, choose a
wood that wil. best take the treatment

itnecessary to give the desired results.
Suppose we get out the stock for It

the upright. Plane It to one inch
square and then cut to the required
length. Locate the point from the
bottom end where the piece starts to
taper, then draw a pencil line all the
way around that is. on each of the In
four sides. A knife line should not be
used to do this, as it wil! make a mark
?n ttip wftftfl tsf w'Tl Tint fAm out

Everyone was on the alert No man
on board the three ships went to
sleep that night When it grew dark
Columbus took his place on the top
of the cabin. ,

All at once, about 10 o'clock he
thought he. saw a light far off. He
called to the man at his side. He
thought he saw it. too. They called
for the mate. Tes. he. too. was sure
he saw the same and then it, dis-
appeared, and soon they all saw It
again. It might be a torch in the
bark of some fisherman rising and
sinking wtth the waves. It might be a
light moving on the shore carried
by a. man. Surely, they were near
land!

What words can tell the joy Colum-
bus knew? Two hours after this a
gun was fired from the Pinta the sig-
nal that land was seen. It was clearly
in view now. They took In sail and
waited for full daylight

What need to tell more of Colum-
bus" record? Tou all know how he
planted his flag upon the shore and
knelt down to give thanks to God for
safe guidance across a strange and
dangeroua sea. You know how the
Red men took Columbua for a god
and bowed before him. And you all
know that the land Columbus reached
was not the India of his plans but our
own America where we in the United
States live today - enjoying peace.
freedom and prosperity. ..

In another minute Bob dashed along.
jumped the fence and aava a loud
try.
- "He's turned his ankle." Jennie

inougnt --flaw I'll run."
un ane scrambled anil i wa uwilong before she reached home and was

iBiiiug ner experiences to her mother.
. as ior asoo. na had mii .u.hia ankle. He aat on the ground
groaning for some time when he
heard voices in tha wnnd. ta.
and called until there came an an
swering cry and along came two boya.
Jim and Jack Wilson. Bob explained
what had happened and asked theboya to help him get home. Jim
stooped and sniffed the air. "Nothln"
doln'." he said. "If it waa any other
feller but you I might stand th smell,
but as; It is I can't atop now" Jack
said the same.

There . lay the unfortunate . Bob
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jfNB day as Jennie Davis was
f1 llwiilklng through the woods
11 II carrying a large .empty basket,
U'she heard a queer aound and a

rustling noise in the thicket 'dose by.
At first she thought It was some bird-l- ike

the , chewtnk acratching for
worms, or perhaps a chipmunk. But
there was a difference which she waa
quick to notice.

"I'll see," thought she. and began
to tr-J- ke her way cautiously in the di-
rer, .on of the sound.

As she drew closer and parted the
bushes what did she spy but a small
black and white creature struggling
In a steel trap? .

I bet Bob did this!" she exclaimed,
"and lt'a not open season either."

She came close and looked at tha
unfortunate little beast It was a
beautiful cat, whose hind foot was

. fastened In the cruel Jaws of the trap.
It looked up with piteoua eyea and
Jennie's kind heart was touched. "I'll
free you!" she exclaimed. In another
minute sho had opened the trap. .But
Instead of running off the eat fell over
on its side aa If quite exhausted and
ready to die.

, "I'oor klttyl" cxclalined Jennie.
Just then she heard someone com-

ing through the woods." Bob Board!
Jennla knew Bob well and the better
alio knew him' the less she liked him.
That was the kind of fellow Bob

A big bluffer and bully who waa "just
born kind of sneaky," so the other
boys said. ,

Jennie figured that the cat she had
just rescued would find little mercy
at the handa of the bully, ao quick aa
a flash ahe seised the poor animal
and put It In the bottom of her basket
covering tt with the capkin with
which her mother had covered the
delict ius loaves she had just taken to
Grandma Davis. Then she hurried off
as fast as she could.

When Bob reached his trap and
found the bait gone and tracks
around, he ahouted angrily: "Hi.
there!' What d'ye mean stealing my
animal!" -

"What do you mean setting traps
at this time of year!" replied Jennie,
running as fast aa she could.

"Walt till I catch you!' cried Bob
revengefully.

Jennie had a little start but Bob
waa older and could have caught up
with her easily had aha not . made
straight for the main road and come
out just in time to hall a passing car.
The driver of the ear stopped good- -

naturedly and let the girl get In beside
him and off they sped. What If It
was In the wrong direction T Jennie
had a quarter and aha planned to ride
back en the trolley which passed her
fathar'a place.

"Say., young lady." said the driver.
"where do you want to go?"
. "Oh, Just a little way." replied Jen

nie.
"Tpu're right" aald th man, "and

unless you plane beyand the point the
taper should start at. , Plane the taper
very carefully so that the small end Is
not less than, the dimension called for.

After the taper ia finished, lay out
and cut the mortises for the pegs. He

sure that the mortise is cut at right
angles to the sides of the piece of
stock. Owing to the taper of the up
right, the mortises will not be tn one
straight line, though the difference in.

direction is very slight so slight that
is not shown on the drawing.
As there are four of B to be made.
will be well to make a pattern from

some stout paper. Then trace each
one in turn on the stork from which
they are to be cut. Make your pat
tern just as well as you possibly, can.
Lay on the wood so the grain will run

the direction that will give the
greatest strength to each piece. Cut
each one very carefully with your
p"1". nw IIiaiiTi vnn mint rem!
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The correct solution will give the
day of a great discovery.

1. Where kings dwell..... 1. Meek and gentle. .

I. A stipend.
4. An explanation.
6. A financial allowance
S. An Egyptian bird.
7.; A nut bearing tre.'
I. Where criminals are

,, .. kept '

... f. To out off. ,

10. A carnival march."'II. A bright color.
BEHEADING AND CURTAILINGS

'

Behead and curtail the backbone
and leave an instrument for holding
things together. ' T -

Behead and curtail earthy substance
and leave to speak Incoherently.

Behead and curtail an animal noise
and leave what we do wtth oars.

Behead and curtail a nnm i nsln

watching his ankle awell and feeling
very bitter toward the whole world
which he felt waa full of mean people.
Teara of pain and fear filled his eyes.
Suppose he should have to stay there
all night

Suddenly he heard a toft step and
there atood Jennie Davis beside him.

. "I came back to help you." she said
simply.. .

"Say. you're a brick! cried Bob
"I brought an old pair of crutches

the boya were playing with In the
barn, and I've got Pansey hitched to
the wagon and HI drive you straight
home.", said Jennie - "I couldn't leaveyou her suffering any more than 1

ber that it is a very delicate tool ast

Careless work will cause It to break. Rock
' The pegs may be made next Thai oae

could well be developed in the prat
way the other parts were. Be earth! fcy

to get the shoulders of the tenon kuglaa

square with the edges, otherwise r Dl

ln.will have trouble in getting good si rosp
ting Joints. both

All parts should be carefully sands! Wly
particularly so if the wood you in ausing is to be stained. Unless gnat hgan
care is taken with the end grain N My
the pieces, the stain will show msd tend
darker than on other portions.

Painting makes a very attracts
finish, white or gray particularly. 9
you should be fortunate enough h
have a sister or a mother who 1m
any painting, you may be able to fit
them to develop a tiny stencil forte
In decorating the upright

Little sister will think this a van
intM-Mtln- tinrt of her "'"vroom.
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and leave a mountain coat
Behead and curtail a book of ss

counts and leava tha rim of anvthiat
Behead and curtail a necktie an

leave a vehicle.

AUBWERS
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Cattle
d 0 c i I e

h a r y
s c V e

- t c o M
e a r a B

v I n V t -

P r 4 8 0 n
r e D e
p A r a A'YellowBEBBADIKG8 AND CURTAILI

Spine pin;- - gravel rave; qro-r-
ov;

cramp -'-ram; ledger rttf
sear er. .

ANSWER COLVSIBV 8 '
could leave the poor animal In tns

trap."
Bob amid nothlnsr. nnlv bit his HP

he fitted the old crutches under W
arms, but Just as they reached
home he said sheepishly: I
goin' to set anv mora trans. Jennie."

"Oh. Bob. I'm awful glad!" Jennia
replied.

But there was more behind what

he had said than she thought Bob

had decided in his own mind not "
be the meanest boy In the villars.
" "Cause." he thought, "any tm
something might happen to a fecr
and what's the use having every other

feller hating you."
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the city of Madrid there to kept

IN safe keeping a precious volume
the guide who is taking you
the. city will tell you wtth

awe In his voice that "It is the book
of the great Christopher Columbus."
and there 'you can see in his own
handwriting the story of the voyage
that Columbus made when he dis-
covered this great land of ours. It is
a diary or day book In which the
sailor wrote down just what happened
on each day of his journey in his at
tempt to reacn India. Let us look
through the old volume and see what
stands out on this memorable trip.

on August Srd. 1493. three little
sailing vessels left the harbor of Palos
In Spain. At first Columbus noted hts
Joy that he was really started on his
expedition which he knew would
prove to the wlsemen of the world
that the earth was round and not flat
aa they believed. This feeling quickly
srave way to one of uneasiness, for
uoiumnus reared trouble with his men
wno very soon lost ' rnurav and
wished to return to land. When on
the third day out the Pinta was in
distress bar rniMr Vi nnf In natal t"A.
lumbus knew that hts distrust of his
men was well founded for he suspect-
ed that the sailors had damaged the
boat In Order to tnrr a patnrn anil
he knew that this was but a fore
taste of troubles to come. A faithful
sailor came to the
the rudder fast with cord and by care- -
rui sailing tbla makeshift waa made
to hold until the Canary Islands were
reached. One there Columhn.
to And a stronger boat, but after wast- -
mw tnreo aays in vain search he ed

to make tha beat of hla fratl
vessel and once more he put to aea.

rue saitora were a superstitious lot.
and everything they saw thev took aa
a oaa omen a dead calm . tha nin.wreca, tne wavering of the com- -
'"" "ui. xne passage of strange

birds, a weird dnw in 4. o....v
sky all these filled the sailors' minds
wrcn rears and apprehension and Co- -
lumoua naa much to do to keep up
their course trnt intni. .n
his own. Colnmhna AmtrttA
finding of a live crab on anma flAotl.v
weeds. - hi oicaea ftia mh
took earn of it

From tha 14th of September on.many dims were - seen and thesebrought. hope to the men that land

I'm glad of tt"
"What a rude fellow!" thoua-h-t Jan.

nie and wasn't' sorrv whan ha iiiiiand said: . "Well. Is this far anuii.v
.. "Thank you." ahe replied, scram-

bling out basket and all. Uv
tsad his car- - smells! It must be the
gasoline.." .

She knew very well where she was
and began to walk back homeward
carrying the heavy basket Suddenly
from the aide of the road Boh burst
and seised her arm.

"Stealing from my trap!" he ahout-
ed. "I'll fix you!"

"It waa only a pussy-cat- " said Jen-
nie.

"Well, give U here!" replied Bob.
snatching the basket
, I He pulled off the cloth and well.
Jennie had heard tell that cats had
nine lives, and she believed It when
out of the basket popped the black

l
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